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He answered sullenly, "Because I don't want to.55
UI divorce you.   Do you hear?5'
"I hear you/9

His relief was followed by panic.   He wanted.Cleopatra,
but he mustn't be thrown into her arms prematurely. Nothing
had been settled, no basis of action built up; he would lose
his grip arid be flung helpless to the world.   The panic grew,
He knew only that he must cling to what he already had.
Cleopatra wouldn't want him if he came a discredited man,
"Don't be a fool.   I won't be divorced,   I only went to see
her to find out what she was up to/3
"Then why didn't you tell me?'3

" O you're so suspicious.  You wouldn't have believed me."
She laughed scornfully,    u Of course 1 wouldn't.   Well,
what did she say?"

The words were dragged out of him, fibres torn with red-
hot pincers;  but speak he must.   Her dark, burning eyes,
dilated enormously, held him, penetrated through his skull
He was like a man tied to a post under the noonday-sun with
eyelids sliced off, pestered by the flies, seared by the light.
"She wants her Gaesarion to be recognised."
"And you promised her to do it."
" I did nothing of the sort."
"O you fool.   What else did she say?"
"Nothing else."   The eyes tore at him, dragged out the
words from his dry mouth.   "Only what I said.   She wants
Caesarion to be recognised."
"Yes?"

"And she hopes to stage riots here. This Marius . . .
she's bribed him, I think. She told me as little as she could.
That's all, I swear."

Fulvia still watched him, bending slightly, as if ready to
run from a wild beast she was taming. "And so you promised
to help her, to join with her. Why don't you go off to her
now?"

"I don't want to go.   I won't go."

He sweated at the horror of losing the position in which
he stood; there was the only safety. What an idiot he'd
been, It was all inextricably bound up with Fulvia; he
eouldtft disentangle it; he'd stand alone, helpless, the mock